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When for his hand he had histwofonnes heads,] 
Beheld histeares,an<ilaught fo hartilv. 

That both mine eyes were rainie like to his : 
And when I told the Emprcfle of this fport, 

She founded almoftat my plcafmg tale, 

And for my tidings gaue me twenty kiflcs* 


What canfl thou fay all this, and neuer blufh. ? 

Aron . 

Ilikcahlacke doggeas thefayingis, 

Lucius • 

Art thou not forry for thefe hainous deedes. 

Aron. 



I that I had not done a thoufand more, 

Euen now I curfe the day, and yef I thinke 
Few come vrithin thecompafTe of my curfe. 
Wherein I did not fome notorious ill, 

As kill ainan,orc-lfedeuifehis death, 
Rauifl>amaidl,or plot the way to doe it, 

Accufe fome innocent, and forfwcaremy fclfe, 

Set deadly enmity betweene two friends, 

Make poore mens caticll breake their neck$. 

Set fire on baroes and hayflackes in the ni ght, 

And bid the owners quench them with their teares : 
Oft hauc I digd vp dead men from their graues. 
And fet them vpright at their deere friends doore, 
Euen when their forrowes alinoft was forgot, 
Andcn their skinnes,ason the barkeoftrees, 

Hauc with my knife earned in Roraainc letters. 


Let 


of Tima An Aronicui. 

Let not your forro w die, though I am dead* 

Tut, I hauc done a tho u fand drcadfull thinges 
As willingly as one would kill a flic. 

And nothing greeu es me hartily indeede, 
gut that I cannot doc tenne thou fand more* 

Indus. Bring downe the deuill, for he muftnot die 
So fweet a death as hanging prefently. 

Aron* If there be de uils, would I were adkuill. 

To Hue and burnc in euerlafling fire, 

So I might haucy our company in hell 
But to to rmcn t you with my bitter tongue# 

Lucius. Sirs flop his mouth, and let him fpeake no more* 

Enter EmiUius ♦ 

goth. My Lord there is a Meflcnger from Rome 
Pcfires to be admitted to yonr prcfcnce. 

Lucius* Let him come necre. 

Welcome Ewillius^ what’s the new es from Rome ? 

Emiil. Lord Lucius, and you Princes ofthe Gothes, 
TheRontainc Emperour greets you all by me, 

And for he vndcrltands you are in A r roes, 

He craucs a parly at your fathers houfe 
Willing you to demaund your hoflages. 

And they fhall be immediately deliuered. 

Goth. What faies our Generali? 

Lucius. Emillius, let the Emperour glue his pledges 
Vnto my Father, and my V nclc Marcus, 

And we wilkomc: march away* Exeunt . 

Enter Tamer a, and her two [times difguifed . 

Ttmora. Thus in this Orange and fad habilliament, 

I will encounter with Androntcus, 
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